It was her doing and it was wonderful to her. She
caught snatches of talk about it: "It took Nicanor clean
by surprise. Hypatius didn't know what to do or say.
Now there'll be trouble. Now the fat will sizzle." She
thought that this was so. Whatever trouble had
threatened would now be precipitated. Would the
Greens wait for the election? She thought not; she
judged that they would use violence at once. Nicanor
had looked violence itself. What he had written on the
note was doubtless an order to murder. Cooler thoughts
came into her rnind after an hour or so. Nicanor's fury
might well have been with some spy who had not told
him of Justinian's return. "The Palace is full of spies/'
she repeated. "Yet this secret was kept and took them
utterly by surprise." She judged that the spy who had
failed Nicanor would have an uneasy five minutes when
next he faced his master. Who was the spy responsible?
Could it be Philip the Pisidian?

The Green bands marched with the chariots through
The City. The leaders got down at Kallimachus' City
house or palace, where there was going to be a banquet.
Doubtless, the banquet became an anxious council of
war. Going out with Macedonia for a little air later in
the afternoon, when it was coming towards sunset, she
heard that the Green orators were already speaking
about Justinian. They were asking: "Is it lawful for a
man appointed to high command in the East to stand
for Consul? It has not been done before. By what pre-
sumption does the heir-apparent claim the right to do it
now?" Another was less questioning. He was saying:
"And yet the usurpers are not content. They stole the
throne, they snatched the purple, they annexed the com-
mands, they pillaged the treasury* Yet even that,
brothers, is not enough for their greed, which is like
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